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REMARKS. 


xmuggltr’s  i0augl)tcr. 

There  are  certain  offences  to  which  public  opinion  has 
attached  but  a  slight  degree  of  odium,  probably  from  the 
apparent  injustice  of  the  laws  that  made  them  so  ;  and 
among  the  most  remarkable  are  poaching  and  Sinuggling. 
These  desperate  trades,  commencing  with  a  venial  breach 
of  the  law,  and  concluding  in  violence  and  bloodshed,  have 
been  considered  as  the  beginning  and  the  end  of  crime.  In 
feudal  times,  when  the  wretched  serf  was  told  to  eat  your 
pudding,  slave,  and  hold  your  tongue,”  the  game  laws 
commenced,  and  ever  since  have  continued  in  active  opera¬ 
tion,  to  the  great  corruption  of  society  :  for  so  little  have 
they  been  respected  by  high  and  low,  that  the  magistrate 
who  sent  the  poacher  to  prison  in  the  morning,  and  made 
him  the  companion  of  felons,  has  stuffed  his  fair  round 
belly  in  the  afternoon  with  the  prohibited  dainties.  Who 
has  been  the  chief  caterer  for  city  banquets  ?  The  poacher. 
Did  it  never  strike  the  corporation  that  the  delicious  mor¬ 
sels  they  were  so  greedily  devouring  might  have  cost  other 
blood  than  that  of  pheasants  and  partridges  ?  Did  the 
appetites  of  the  right  worshipful  cormorants  never  sicken 
at  the  idea  that  the  leveret  carried  with  it  a  sentence  of, 
transportation,  and  the  partridge  twelve  month’s  imprison¬ 
ment,  wdth  the  certainty  of  making  a  vagabond  for  life  ? _ 

The  over-fed  functionaries  guttle  and  jest  without  })ity 
or  remorse:  “  Is  that  your  own  hare,  or  a  wig?’’'  cries 
Alderman  Paunch  to  Mr.  Justice  Surfeit.  This  throws 
tlie  justice  into  such  a  choking  fit  of  laughter  (a  tit-bit  of 
poor  puss  stopping  by  the  way),  as  to  threaten  him  with 
the  very  punishment  wd>ich,  if  it  be  due  to  the  thief,  ought 
surely  to  be  the  especial  reward  of  the  receiver. 
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Who  has  not  chuckled  over  a  cheerful  glass,  and  swal¬ 
lowed  it  with  double  zest,  knowing  it  to  have  come  by  the 
way  of  Cheapside,  without  dropping  in  to  pay  its  duties  to 
the  authorities  in  Broad  Street  ?  The  honest  shopkeeper, 
who  would  hang  all  that  poverty  has  made  rogues,  wel” 
comes  the  crafty  Mynheer,  with  his  big  breeches  and  bot¬ 
tle,  and  robs  the  king’'s  exchequer  for  a  sly  dram,  that 
never  smelt  in  the  nostrils  of  exciseman  !  Of  what  huge 
bundles  of  silk  and  lace  have  old  dowagers  (taken  in  travel!) 
been  prematurely  delivered  by  the  rude  hands  of  Custom- 
House  officers  1 — and  how  many  demure  young  damsels 
have,  in  like  manner,  been  cured  of  their  matronly  obesity, 
and  pronounced  as  well  as  could  be  expected,  after  the 
cruel  ravishment  of  so  much  contraband  finery  !  We  de¬ 
fend  not  the  poacher  that  shoots  a  hare  for  the  epicure’s 
table  or  his  own ;  nor  the  smuggler  that  runs  a  sly  drop 
for  his  particular  drinking,  or  to  cheer  the  hearts  of  his 
friends  and  neighbours ;  but  the  law  that  a  nation  holds  it 
no  shame  to  break  must  surely  have  some  vulnerable  parts. 
Lord  Bacon  remarks,  that  of  all  rebellions,  that  of  the  belly 
is  the  worst ;  therefore,  any  breach  of  the  law  growing  out 
of  that  rebellion  may  be  more  easily  pardoned,  than  one 
which  vanity  prompts  in  the  fanciful  decoration  of  the 
outward  woman  or  man. 

The  Smuggler’s  Daughter  claims  our  sympathy,  for  her 
father’s  and  brother’s  tenderness,  and  her  own.  Her  fa¬ 
ther,  a  rough  churl,  is  devotedly  attached  to  his  daughter 
and  smuggling  :  he  is  full  of  imprecation  and  song  ;  shiver¬ 
ing  the  customs,  chanting  snatches  of  old  ditties,  and  draw¬ 
ing  comfort  from  the  dram-bottle.  He  has  brought  up 
his  son  to  his  lawless  profession,  yet  is  he  outrageously 
displeased  at  the  whelp’s  want  of  refinement ;  and  when 
that  son  feelingly  reminds  him  of  his  parental  harshness, 
he  would  fell  him  to  the  ground ;  while  to  his  daughter, 
who  is  all  gentleness  and  beauty,  his  bearing  is  affec¬ 
tionate,  and  even  sentimental.  Himself  and  his  family  are 
saved  from  their  impending  fate  by  the  kind  offices  of 


UE3IAIIKS. 


7 


Captain  Allworth,  of  the  Preventive  Service,  who  has  a 
tendresse  for  Miss  Nancy, 

'  “  Heaven  absolves  all  other  treason 
But  the  heart  that’s  false  to  love.” 

Mithout,  then,  impeaching  the  captain’s  loyalty,  we 
just  hint  that  Cupid  would  make  but  an  indifferent  collec¬ 
tor  of  his  majesty’s  excise.  It  has  been  Mr.  Charles  Dib- 
din  s  aim  to  produce  stage  effect :  the  situations  are  melo- 
di  amatic,  and  there  is  ample  scope  for  expressive  dumb 
show  and  romantic  scenery.  We  learned  that  this  inge¬ 
nious  author  had  died  some  time  since  in  the  rules  of  the 
King  s  Bench  ;  we  mourn  that  talent  should  breath  its 
last  sigh  in  such  an  atmosphere  ;  but  so  it  ever  has  been, 
and  so,  we  fear,  it  ever  will  be  ! 

In  the  Henslow  Papers,  discovered  in  the  archives  of 
Dulwich  College,  are  the  following  melancholy  entries : — 

“  Lent  unto  the  Company  the  4.  Feby.  1598,  to  dis¬ 
charge  Mr.  Dicker*  out  of  the  Counter  in  the  Poultrey, 
the  sum  of  Fortie  shillings,  I  say  d.  d.  (delivered)  to  Thomas 
Downton  XXXX.” 

Lent  unto  Thomas  Downton ■f’  the  17.  of  Janewary 
1598  to  lend  unto  Harey  Chettell:J;  to  pay  his  charges  in 
the  Marshallsey,  the  some  of  XXX  s.” 

D. - G. 


*  Thomas  Decker;  Ben  Jonson’s  literary  antagoni.st,  and  a  popular 
playwright  of  his  day. 

t  Thomas  Downton,  in  1608,  was  an  actor  in  the  Prince’s  Company, 
and  played  at  the  Fortune  Theatre, 

t  Henry  Chettle  was  author  of  above  thirty  plays,  of  which  the  only 
one  extant  {entirely  written  by  him)  is  the  Tragedy  of  Hoffman-, 
printed  anonymously  in  1631 


CTast  of  il)£  CTf^aracters, 

As  originally  iuslained  at  Astley's  Amphitheatre, 


DO'lrifle  [a  Smuyyler) . , . 

Joe  [his  son) . 

C.'i|)t!iiii  Allworlli . . 

I  Jeuleuaiit  IMainbrace . 

Dan . 

(ieoi'ge  -j 

Kit  ^  f  Sailors.  J . 

|{<)oiicy  J 

Handnlpb  ("a  Smuyi/ler  J  . 
Arm.stroiig;  ('a  Scotchman J 
lioisenian  [loith  pardon), . , 


.Mr.  Herrinjf. 

,  .Mr.  Henderson. 
.Mr.  Gnerinl. 

,  .Mr.  Fillinglianr. 

,  .Mr.  Jones. 

|-Mr.  Bi.sliop. 

Mr.  Yates. 

I  Mr.  Reeves. 

.Mr  Lewis. 

.Mr.  Collin<>bournc. 
, .Mr.  Smith. 


Smvggters,  Sailors,  ^c. 


Naney  (  WcoJriffe's  daughter) 


Miss  I'rice. 


M  OODRIFFE. — A  dark  velveteen  jacket,  with  skirts — a  broail 
laatber  yirdle  and  buckle  round  the  waist — tiitht  jiant.iloon.s  to 
match,  and  short  laced  uii  boots — a  larjje  black  hat — also  alarije  sea 
coat. 

JOK — A  similar  dre.ss,  with  a  more  juvenile  character. 

A  LLAVORTll. — Regimentals. 

M  A 1 N 15  K  ACF.— Na val  un i form. 

ARMSTRO.XG — A  plaid  jacket,  and  bonnet — long  blue  panta. 
loons,  and  hired  boots. 

SMUGCtLI'-RS. — Like  boatmen  and  fishermen. 

SAILORS. — .Jackets  and  trowsers. 

HORSL.MAN.— Common  frock  coat  and  waistcoat— breeches  and 
long  hoots— hat — a  strap  round  his  waist. 

NANCY  . — Simply,  iu  white  ;  with  a  gipsey  hat. 


THE 


SMUGGLER’S  DAUGHTER. 


ACT  I.  ■ 

^CENL  I. — Interior  of  Woodrif'e’s  cottage;  a  door  and 
window  in  thejiat  scene,  and  a  door  piece,  L.  — all  prac~ 
ticable.—— Music,— —Nancy  Woodriffe  is  discovered  at  a 
table,  reading  a  novel  ;  and  Joe,  her  brother,  charg¬ 
ing  pistols  ; — candle  on  table. 

Joe.  Why,  sister  Nance,  you’re  always  reading  your 
novels  and  nonsense;  but  father  gave  you  a  boarding- 
school  education,  and  that  accounts  for  it. 

Nancy.  And  he  would  have  given  you  the  same  had 
you  inclined  to  it. 

Joe.  And  what  use  would  that  have  been  to  a  smug¬ 
gler’s  son  ?  ° 

Nancy.  It  w’ould  have  softened  your  rough  nature, 
and  made  you  a  civilized  being.  Necessity  drove  father 
to  smuggling  :  there’s  some  little  excuse  for  him  ;  but 
none  for  you,  who  made  it  your  choice, 

Joe.  Choice  ?  I  had  no  choice  :  he  bred  me  up  to  it — 
the  tree  trade  was  his  calling,  and  he  made  me  free  of  it 
— ha  !  ha !  ha ! 

Nancy.  Ah,  Joe  !  ’tis  no  subject  for  mirth  ;  the  death 
you  meditate  from  those  pistols  may  one  day  fall  upon 
yourself,  for  blood  will  have  blood. 

Joe.  Come,  none  of  your  sentimentals — you  learnt 
them  of  the  Master,  as  father  calls  him — young  George 
All  worth. — 1  take  no  one’s  life  who  does  not  seek  mine  • 
and  if  I  die  for  it  at  last,  nobody  suffers  but  myself.  * 
Nancy.  Nobody  ? — will  not  your  sister  suffer  V — more, 
perhaps,  than  you  can  conceive,  or  she  express;  for 
though  you  are  a  smuggler — an  outlaw — you  are  my  bro¬ 
ther,  and — ^catching  and  pressing  his  hand.~\  0,  Joe!  Joe! 

remember  you  not  the  words  our  dying  mother  spake _ 

before — before  my  father  broke  the  laws  ?  her  woras  were, 
you  will  find  enemies  enough  in  the  world,  my  chil¬ 
dren  :  be  friends  to  each  oilier.” 

Joe.  Nance!  Nance!  you  have  brought  tears  into  my 
eyes— you  are  the  only  human  being  that  can  bring  them 
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[ACT  T. 


there,  [(hroiving  down  the  pistol  he  was  charging.'\  I  can 
charge  no  more  pistols. 

Nancy.  Do  not,  my  dear  brother  ;  consider  the  blood 
you  have  already  spilt  will  be  required  of  you.. 

Joe.  [agitated.]  The  blood  I  have  spilt! — be  quiet  ; 
how  did  you  know  it? — I  shot  him  in  my  own  defence. 

Nancy,  [eagerly.]  Shot  him  ? — shot  whom  ? 

Joe.  The  Master — Georgq  Allworth,  [she faints.] — 
Nance  1  Nance  I  what’s  the  matter  ?  speak,  to  me — 
I've  killed  her  too — what  was  George  Allworth  to  her, 
I  wonder  ? — speak,  speak,  my  dear  sister! — speak,  or  I 
shall  go  mad!  [firing  heard.]  Hey!  firing — there’s  an 
attack — father’s  in  danger — wouldn’t  lose  father  for.  ail 
the  sisters  in  Christendom; — lie  there,  innocent  loveli¬ 
ness,  and — [another  pistol  heard;]  I  can’t  stop — better  she 
die  than  father! 

[Music. — He  catches  up  a  pistol,  and  goes  out  at  the  door, 
L. — leaving  her  sitting,  her  head  on  the  table. 

Nancy,  [recovering.]  Shot  Allworth!  then  has  the 
smuggler’s  daughter  no  hope  of  worldly  happiness  !  All¬ 
worth,  who  w’on  niy  heart — whose  heart  1  won — what 
is  left  me  worth  existence? — nothing — O  yes — yes — ray 
father — my  father  !  [Exit,  u. —  crying,. 


Joe  bursts  open  the  door,  and  rushes  in. 

Joe.  [speaking  off"  at  door.]  Come  in,  father — I’Ve 
saved  your  life,  and  if  they  catch  a  glimpse  of  you 
again,'  you’ll  not  get  off  so  easily. 

Wood,  [entering.]  Thanks  to  my  boy,  and  my  boun¬ 
cers  here,  [pistols.]  Harry  Woodriffe.  the  smuggler,  has 
escaped  the  Custom  House  catchpoles  once  more ;  they 
are  mighty  angry  at  gentlemen  in  my  line,  and  they 
want  to  force  me  into  another  line  [indicating  hanging  ] 
for  old  scores, — and  why  ? — I  cheat  the  king— but  if  all 
were  hanged  who  don’t  play  him  fair,  why —  [singmg. 

Tlien  we  should  have  better  company  upon  Tyburn  Tree. 

But  where’s  Nance? — where’s  my  darling? — call  her— 
home’s  not  like  home  when  she’s  absent. 

Joe.  [piqued,]  I  go  for  nothing,  I  suppose  then  ? 

Wood.  What  does  the  fool  mean  ?  Can’t  I  love  youT 
lister  without  slighting  you  ? — but  it  isn’t  such  rough 
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unruly  beings  as  you  that  make  home  happy  ;  in  an  at¬ 
tack,  in  a  hurricane,  it’s  pleasant  enough  to  have  you 
with  me,  because  dash  and  dare  devil’s  all  you’re  fit  for; 
but  at  home,  confound  the  Customs  !  if  you’re  a  better 
companion  than  a  growling  mastiff;  when  one  turns  in 
for  a  nap. 

Joe.  [sulky.]  I’m  no  growling  mastiff,  and  if  I  ben’t 
soft  spoken,  [reproachjully.]  I  had  no  boarding-school 
education,  you  know. 

IVood.  It  would  have  suited  you  as  well  as  a  bracelet 
does  a  bear  ;  a  boarding-school  education  would  have 
been  a  very  troublesome  lining  to  your  smuggler’s  coat. 

Joe.  [sulkily.]  Who  put  tlie  coat  on  my  back  ? 

IVood.  [agitated.]  I  understand  you,  sir — and — and 
— I’ll  answer  you ‘.—  necessity,  misfortune,  and  a  hard 
world  ;  your  father’s  ruin  ;  your  sister’s  preservation  ; 
and  your  own  stubbornness  ;  that  would  never  be  taught 
any  thing  like  humanity. 

Joe.  Who  tried  to  teach  me? 

JVood.  The  soil  was  so  full  of  flints,  roots,  brambles 
and  brushwood,  that,  shiver  the  Customs !  if  the  attempt 
to  clear  it  would  have  repaid  the  toil. 

Joe.'  You  don’t  mind  peril  for  your  own  profit,  and 
to  have  taken  a  little  trouble  for  mine  would  have  been 
no  unfatherly  job. 

Wood,  [snatching  up  a  stick,  and  indicating  an  inten¬ 
tion  to  strike  Joe.]  Do  you  reproach  me  ? 

Joe,  I  tell  truth— but  stand  off;— you’re  my  father  • 
still  remember — I  won’t  take  a  blow  patiently.  ’ 

[taking  up  a  pistol. 

nood.  And  you’d  shoot  your  father  ? 

Joe.  No;  there’s  more  in  company  than  my  father; 
and  I  won’t  live  disgraced,  by  taking  a  blow  1  can’t  re¬ 
turn. 

Wood,  [throwing  doicn  stick.]  Always  headstrono- ! _ 

Boy!  boy  !  we’re  both  wrong — but  you  cross  me  like  the 
Custom  House  officers ;  they  spoil  my  temper.— I  like  my 
own  way,  they  like  theirs,  and  our  two  ways  make  a 
cross  road  ;  then  you  put  me  in  a  passion,  and  you  know 
I  am  mildness  itself  when  nobody  contradicts  me. 

Joe.  Well ;  I  bog  pardon — I  can’t  say  more. 

^  Wood.  ’Tis  granted  :  I  can’t  say  less,— but  where’s 
Nance,  Isay  ? — call  her — I’m  ruffled  and  want  comforting. 

Joe.  Then /can’t  comfort  you,  1  suppose  V 

Wood.  You  can  be  a  confounded  fool,  I  suppose  ; _ 
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are  you  jealous  of  your  sister? — if  1  prefer  her,  it  is  be¬ 
cause  you  can  take  your  own  part  throug-h  life,  she 
can’t  ;  then  I  prefer  fair  weather  to  foul,  and  if  heaven 
would  hear  me — but  I’m  afraid  not-— 

Enter  Nancy,  R. 

Yes,  it  has,  and  sent  a  sort  of  angel  to  comfort  me. 

[embracing  her. 

Nancy.  What’s  the  matter,  my  dear  father  ? 

Wood.  O,  nothing — nothing;  only  Joe  has  been  fa¬ 
cetious,  as  usual. 

Nancy.  [ to  Joe.]  Why  do  you  irritate  father  ? 

Joe.  Because  I’m  not  a  sort  of  angel,  like  you. 

Nancy.  That’s  not  like  a  brother,  and  after  what  has 
passed — 

Joe.  You’ll  betray  me  to*  my  father,  I  suppose  ? 

Nancy.  I  can’t  forget  I’m  your  sister. 

Wood.  What  have  you  been  sparring  about?  [to 
Joe.']  What  have  you  been  saying  to  her  ? 

Joe.  What  I  ought  not ;  but  I  begged  her  pardon,  as  I 
did  your’s. 

Wood.  And  I  dare  say  she  gave  it— she’s  too  good  to 
refuse  it. 

Joe.  And  you  were  good  enough— 

Wood.  I  good  enough?  he!  he! — good  enough  for  a 
smuggler ; — as  for  my  goodness,  ask  the  Exciseman — 
confound  the  Customs!  but  calm,  calm,  Harry  Wood- 
riffe  ; — the  Exciseman — 

Woodriffe.  [singing.] 

Because  he’s  so  great, 

Thinks  his  trade,  as  honest  as  mine. 

But — 

The  fox  leaped  over  the  parson’s  gate. 

And  stole  the  poultry  from  under  his  nose — 

Confound  the  Customs  ! — give  me  a  chair.  [Joe  gives 
one.]  Sit  by  me,  my  children  ;  for  though  I  romance,  I 
want  comfort.  [they  sit. 

Nancy.  Are  you  not  well,  father  ? 

Wood,  [feelingly.]  No. 

Nancy.  You’ve  caught  cold  ? 

Wood.  Perhaps  so  ;  for  I’m  apprehensive  of  a  crick  in 
the  neck,  [indicating  hanging.]  In  short.  I'm  afraid 
they’ll  hang  your  father  at  last. 

Joe.  Not  if  they’ll  take  me  as  your  substitute. 

Wood,  [affected.]  Well,  I  believe  it,  — you’d  both 
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die  forme;  but  live  for  yourselves,  my  children  ;  lam 
old  enough  to  die  for  myself,  and  if  they  catch  me. 
they’ll  try  the  experiment. 

Nancy.  Dear  father,  you’ll  break  my  heart  if  you 
talk  so. 

Wood.  Break  your  heart  ?— do  you  take  me  for  a  Cus¬ 
tom  House  otficer  ?  Well,  well.  I’ll  say  no  more — only 
— {aside  to  Joe,  and  looking  significantly  to  him,  and  af¬ 
fectionately  at  Nancy.']  when  I’m  gone — you  know  what  I 
mean — 

Joe,  {to  him  aside^  I  do,  I  do— say  no  more,  father. 

Wood.  I  won’t ;  there’s  one  I  wish  were  here,  he’d 
make  us  all  pleasant. 

Joe.  {apprehensively :]  Who,  father? 

Wood.  One  you  know  I  love  like  my  own  ;  the  Mas¬ 
ter,  as  I  call  him — Captain  George  Allworth. 

Nancy.  Pray  don’t  talk  of  him,  father. 

Wood.  Why  isn’t  it  a  pleasant  subject  for  you,  Nance  ? 
—I  know  you  love  him.  {Joe  starts.]  You  start,  Joe,  and 
look  queer  ;  but  is  it  singular  that  a  young  girl  should 
love  a  fine  fellow?  Ah,  Nance!  he’s  a  gentleman,  and 
you — 

Nancy.  Father,  T  cannot  bear  this. 

{Joe  runs  suddenly  off,  o.  p.  overcome. 

Wood,  {starting  up.!  Joe  so  overcome  ? — that’s  sin¬ 
gular;  when  rough  hearts  like  his  are  deeply  pierced, 
there  must  be  something  more  than  common  in  it  •  I’ll 
follow  him,  and—  * 

Nancy.  No,  my  dear  father,  I  want  comfort,  and  you 
won’t  deny  it  me? 

Wood.  I  won’t,  I  won’t ;  I’ll  comfort  you,  and— 
ing  out  a  wicker-bottle.]  I’ll  comfort  myself,  for  this  is  a 
trial  of  feeling;  this  is  an  excellent  stomachic,  Nance; 
but  you  an’t  given  that  way  ;  don’t  think  of  Allworth’ 
he  hasn’t  been  here  these  two  years  ;  and  as  he’s  an  officer- 
in  the  army,  his  duty  obliges  him  to  be  my  foe, — don’t 
you 

C Singing,  J  “  Love  the  Bold  Dragoon  ?  &c. 

Nancy.  But  we  have  corresponded  secretly  these  two 
years  :  see  his  last  letter.  {presenting  a  letter. 

Wood.  Indeed?  fond  of  smuggling,  like  your  father, 
jade.  {Woodriffe  reads.]  “  My  dearest  Nancy,— With  my 
regiment  here — only  a  moment  to  myself— can’t  suffer  it 
to  pass  without  sending  this  by  a  trusty  friend  who  will 
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deliver  it  secretly — accept  enclosed  locket,  in  return  for 
brooch  you  sent  me.” — The  brooch  you  sent  him.? — how 
did  you  send  it? 

Nancy.  By  the  sajne  messenger. 

Wood.  Without  letting  me  know  ? — that  was  wrong  ; 
what  brooch  was  it  ? 

Nancy.  The  diamond  heart  brooch  you  gave  me. 

Wood.  That  was  wrong — very  wrong;  it  was  your 
mother’s;  {aff'ected.']  I  gave  it  you,  that  in  case  I  fell  it  , 
might  fall  into  no  other  hands — go,  go! 

Nancy.  Forgive  me,  my  dear  father,  forgive  me! 

Wood.  I  do,  do  ;  it’s  the  first  time  you  ever  offended 
me,  and  1  have  much  to  be  forgiven  ;  but  George  has  net 
sought  his  old  foster  father  these  two  years  ;  yet  I  suppose 
he’ll  come  shortly. 

Nancy,  [tin guardedly Never  ! 

Wood.  Never! — what  do  you  mean? — then  hemusthave 
as  little  feeling  as  affection  left,  {knock  at  the  door.]  Per¬ 
haps  that’s  he,  ora  messenger  from  him, — open  the  door. 
{she  opens  the  door.]  So,  ho!  my  friend  Randolph. 

Enter  Randolph. 

Ban.  Even  so  ;  1  looked  in  to  say  that  the  skiff’s  ready, 
and  all  is  quiet  abroad. 

Wood  Glad  to  hear  it ;  shiver  the  Custrjms  !  Nance, 
tell  Joe,  Randolph’s  here,  and  bring  something  to  lagale 
us,  and  then —  {Exit  Nancy , ’s.. 

(Sings.)  “  A  bumper  of  good  liquor,"  &c. 

Ran.  1  should  have  no  objection  to  it,  but  can’t  stop, 
thank’ye. 

IVood.  Shiver  the  Customs  !  I’m  sorry  for  it. 

Ran.  But  now  I’vecome  to  the  light,  let  me  examine 
sometliingl  picked  up  in  what  we  call  Dead  Man’s  Lane. 
— It’s  a  rag,  but  there’s  something  hard  in  it  ;  it  was  too 
dark  to  see  what  it  was,  where  I  found  it.  « 

{pulls  out  part  of  a  shirt- frill,  torn  and  bloody. 

Wood.  ’Tis  part  of  the  frill  of  a  shirt  torn  off,  and 
bloody  too!  it  must  have  belonged  to  one  of  the  red 
coats  that  attacked  our  gang;  so,  here’s  a  brooch,  [exa- 
tnining  it.]  Hey!  what? — sliiver  the  Customs  ! — 

Ran.  What’s  the  matter,  Harry  ? 

JVood.  [enger/y.]  Will  you  sell  it? 

Ran.  Sell  it?  keep  it,  if  you  will;  what’s  a  bauble 
like  that,  among  good  fellows  like  us? 
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Wood.  But  it’s  a  diamond. 

Ran.  Then  I’m  glad  it’s  worth  your  acceptance ;  so 
good-night,  can’t  stop — remeinber  five  in  the  morning. 

at  door.  . 

Wood,  [^calling  a  fter  him,  and  looking  at  the  brooch.'\ 
Never  fear — good-night — ’tis  the  heart  brooch  she  gave  to 
George  Allworth,  and — -[fo  Joe,  who  enters.']  Joe,  1  fear 
they’ve  killed  the  Master  t 

Joe.  [apprehensively.]  Who  killed  him  ? 

Wood.  I  wish  I  knew,  shiver  the  Customs  f  but  this 
hand  should  retaliate. 

[Music. — Putting  frill  on  table, -^Nancy  entering,  R. 
with  a  bottle,  which  she  puts  on  table — sees  frill ; 
screams  ;  runs  forward  with  it  and  points  it  out  to 
her  father. 

Wood.  Wha — what’s  the  matter,  my  child  ? 

Nancy.  See  this! — ’twas  Allworth’s,  [to  Joe.]  Mur¬ 
derer  !  you  have  ruined  my  peace  of  mind  for  ever  ! 

Wood,  [catching  up  pistol.]  What ! — hey  ! — he  mur¬ 
der  him? 

Nancy,  [interposing]  Father  [-—father  !  [asideS]  Hea¬ 
vens  !  I  have  betrayed  him. 

Joe.  I  saved  your  life,  and  to  recompense  it,  you 
would  take  mine. 

Wood,  [throicing  down  pistol.]  You  are  not  fit  to  die — 
nor  ought  I  to  be  your  executioner  1  [to  Nancy.]  Leave 
us,  my  child,  leave  vis. 

[Exit  Nancyi  R.s.  e.  Woodriffe  looks  sternly  at  Joe. 

.Joe.  You  may  look  stern  ; — 1  did  it  in  my  own  de¬ 
fence. 

Wood,  [violent.]  When  ? — how  ? 

Joe.  This  evening,  while  in  charge  of  the  Brandies  : 
we  were  pursued  ;  a  red  coat  darted  across  my  path  ;  I 
caught  him  by  the  breast,  and  tore  part  of  his  shirt  away  ; 
he  fired  at  me  and  missed  ;  I  fired,  and  followed 
my  fire  with  a  blow  of  my  bludgeon  ;  he  fell  dead  in 
tlie  ditch  ;  the  moon  rose,  and  1  saw — the  face  of  George 
All  worth  ! 

Wood.  Would  that  the  bludgeon  had — but  no  matter — 

Joe.  Killed  me,  1  suppose? — but  that’s  no  matter. 

Wood.  Fool ! — did  you  seek  the  body  ? 

Joe.  No — I  feared  to  return. 

Wood.  Then  I  must, — leave  me. 

Joe.  Do  you  think  I’ve  no  feeling  ? 

«  2 


[Exit,  K. 
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Wood.  That  boy  will  never  live  to  his  father’s  ag-e  : 
—poor  All  worth  !— but  I  can’t  recal  him  ;  let  me  take 
comfort,  [drinks from  wicker-bottle. \  Hah!  it’&. real  cog- 
mac  ;  and  the  heart  which  that  won’t  comfort,  will  never 
—will  never  do  for  a  smuggler. 

SONG. 


•Air. — "  Old  Commodore." 


Odd.s  life,  tliough  a  smuggler,  I  still  cheat  the  king, 

^  And  my  trade  all  the  people  decry, 

1  hey  share  in  the  spoil,  when  the  Custom’s  I  fling. 

And  all  at  the  king’sexpence  buy  :  ' 

Saying—"  nought  will  sweeter  pass 
Down  than  a  smuggled  glass.” 

Then  they  call  me  the  free  Commodore  ; 

As  I  pass,  "  free  Commodore,’’ 

They  cry,  “  here.  Commodore, 

Sly  and  dry.  Commodore,  stop  I 
Upon  the  sure  and  sly. 

We’re  ready  all  to  buy. 

For  there’s  nothing  like  a  cheering  drop." 

Odds  life !  then,  is’t  strange,  while  my  goods  peoi)lc  praise— 
1  among  them  take  many  a  walk ; 

My  brandies  they  purchase  their  spirits  to  raise 
And  my  tea  to  make  all  the  ladies  talk. 

And  then,  vvith sipsand  sups. 

Get  both  ways  in  their  cups, 

While  abusing  the  free  Commodore,— 

"  I'he  .sad  old  Commodore, 

Donit  you  know  the  Commodore, 

The  smuggling  old  Commodore!— stop  1” 
Whene’er  they  see  him,  then, 

A  wink  says,  "call  again, 

O,  there  s  nothing  like  a  cheering  drop.” 


SCENE  II. — A  cottage  parlour. 

Lieut,  [without,  l.]  Yoho  !  yolio ! 
hnter  Lieut.  Mainbrace  with  George  and  Kit,  l 

Bowse  about,  all  of  you  ;  where’s  Dan  with  the  victual  lino- 

stores  ?-it’s  time  to  lay  in  a  cargo,  for  we  shall  havl  ! 

rare  brush  to-night  with  the  smugglers  Kit  Imv 
cleaned  my  barkers  ?  ^'bgiers.  Kit,  have  you 

Kit.  Aye,  aye,  your  honour  ;  here  they  be,  fmtuwg 
tols.^  and  I  warrant  me  they  won’t  bark  without  biW 
Lieut.  And  I  shall  take  care  to  put  double  teeth  info 
them  ;  and  if  I  don’t  rake  that  Harry  Woodriffe  fore  and 
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aft,  why  send  me  to  sea  in  a  cockle-shell,  with  a  tooth¬ 
pick  for  my  mainmast. 

George.  Aye,  aye,  no  doubt  but  your  honour  will  ; 
you  knows  how  to  grapple  in  a  boarding  ;  to  fight  along¬ 
side  you  is  all  as  good  as  having  a  double  allowance  of 
grog. 

Lieut,  Avast!  where  did  you  larn  to  yaw  so  with  your 
flummery  ? 

Kit.  Bless  your  honour,  he  borrowed  Lord  Chester¬ 
field’s  Letters  of  the  boson,  and  has  never  knowed  how 
to  behave  himself  since. 

Lieut.  Ho  !  ho !  ho  !  haul  out  Lord  Chesterfield,  George, 
and  we’ll  light  our  pipes  with  his  letters — haul  out,  I 
say. 

Kit.  {pulling  a  book  out  of  George's  pocket^  Here  it 
is,  your  honour. 

Lieut,  [examining  it.']  Avast  heaving,  ye  swabs  ;  this 
is  the  Mem-moyers  of  Peg  Plunket — hut  that’s  all  accord¬ 
ing  to  the  log  of  his  lordship’s  morality  ;  but  come,  pipe 
up  Dan  and  the  supper  ;  I  wish  you  could  pipe  up  my 
friend.  Captain  Allworth,  whom  I  expected  would  heave 
too  at  supper  ;  but  he  hasn’t  crossed  the  line  yet. 

Captain  Allworth  entering,  r. 

Cap.  Yes,  but  he  has  though. 

Lieut.  Hurrah  !  I  thought  you  wouldn’t  break  your 
word — how  are  you  ?  [baioling,]  Dan,  heave  too  with 
the  supper ;  Kit,  spread  the  table  canvass  ;  George,  look 
to  the  grog  ;  tell  Rooney  to  bring  the  boot-jack  and  the 
baccy,  and — [to  Allworth.]  Why,  smite  my  taffril.  All¬ 
worth,  if  you’ve  a  word  in  answer  to  my  how  d’ye  do. 

Cap.  How  should  1,  Mainbrace,  when  you’ll  let  no¬ 
body  speak  but  yourself? 

[George  and  Kit,  irho  have  been  grinning  and  quizzing 
Mainbrace,  now  laugh  out. 

Lieut,  [seeing  them  la7i.ghing.]  Why  a’n’t  you  gone, 
ye  swabs  ? — Pll  right  your  grinning  tackle,  I  warrant  me. 

[Striking  at  them  with  his  rattan — they  skip  about  ft 
avoid  the  blows  ;  and  Dan  coming  in  with  a  tureen  <>■> 
Lobscouse,  he  accidentally  strikes  it  out  o  f  his  hand  ; 
if  falls  and  breaks,  the  meat,  S^c.  being  spilled  on 
the  stage ;  sailors  and  Allworth  laugh,  and  Dan 
scratches  his  head. 
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Limt.  Dished  the  allowance,  smite  my  tafFril ! 

Dan.  Dished  ! — No,  dang  it  ! — I  dished,  and  you  did¬ 
dled  it.  [AllwortJi  and  Sailors  all  laugh. 

Lieut.  [Th  Dan.'\  What  business  had  you  to  heave  too 
just  now,  you  lubber  ? 

Dan.  Hav’h’t  you  been  bawling  for  I  this  half  hour? 
Then  for  to  come  for  to  go  for  to  ax  me  why  I  come ! 

Cap.  Come,  Mainbrace,  we  must  make  the  best  of  it  ; 
no  man  should  grieve  at  the  fall  of  provisions. 

Lieut.  Oh,  if  you  don’t  mind,  I  don’t.  Run,  Dan  ; 
knock  us  up  something  nice  :  my  friend  George  is  a  little 
delicate  ;  so  fry  some  of  that  fine  fat  pork  in  lard,  and 
give  us  lots  of  inguns. 

Dan.  By  gum  1  that  be  dainty  enough  for  a  weak  sto- 
Riach !  [Sailors  laugh. 

Lieut.  Why,  an’t  ye  gone,  rascals  ?  [Beats  them  off, 
L.]  Only  a  squall,  George  ;  but  I’m  so  glad  to  see  you,  I 
scarcely  know  what  I  do. 

Cap.  That’s  evident ;  and  it’s  rather  wonderful  you  did 
see  me,  for  I’ve  had  a  very  narrow  escape  for  my  life.  I 
was  attacked  this  evening,  and  left  senseless  for  nearly  an 
hour  ;  I  lost  part  of  my  frill,  with  a  diamond  brooch,  which 
I  valued  as  my  life. 

Lieut.  You  shall  tell  us  all  over  the  grog.  You’ve 
just  come  in  time  for  seiwice  :  I  expect  to  have  a  brush 
with  the  smuggler,  Harry  Woodriffe,  [Allworth  evinces  in¬ 
quietude.}  and  you’ll  naturally  be  as  delighted  as  I  to  have 
a  brush  too,  as  you  are  in  his  majesty’s  service.  You’re 
not  a  sailor,  to  be  sure  ;  it’s  a  pity,  but  we  can’t  all  be 
sailors,  you  know. 

Cap.  And  where  lies  the  difference,  in  point  of  honour, 
between  the  blue  jacket  and  red  ? 

Lieut.  Why,  Britannia,  you  know,  rose  out  of  the  sea  ; 
whereby  sailors  are  her  natural  true  blue  defenders  of  the 
faith,  and  so  forth  ;  and  soldiers,  though  you’re  a  set  of 
good  fellows,  and  fight  like  first-rates,  love  you  !  there  isn’t 
one  of  you  can  reef  and  steer  for  the  life  of  you  ;  and  one 
might  as  well  not  know  how  to  mix  grog  and  chew  baccy, 
and  they’re  two  of  the  cardinal  points. 

Cap.  Youi  logic’s  like  your  lumber-room  here  [Ptitting 
his  hand  on  his  head.}  in  an  odd  state  of  confusion  so 
we’ll  settle  the  point  by  the  fire-side. 

Lieut.  And  then,  smugglers  a-hoy  !  [Clapqnng  him  On 
the  shoulder.}  Ha!  my  fine  fellow!  you  never  got  into  a 
better  thing  in  your  life. 
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Cap.  A  worse,  you  should  say.— -WoodrifFe. 

alas,  is  my  dear  Nancy^'s  father  !  [^Exeunt,  p,  s,. 

SCENE  III. — Music. — Smugglers’  cave, — opening  at  upper 
end  ; — sea  and  skiff. — Randolph  and  other  Smugglers  en¬ 
ter  cautiously ,  .l, — and  R. —  move  several  stones,  and 
draw  their  stores  out  of  the  apertures,  intimating  that 
they  are  to  be  carried  aboard  the  skiff. —  WoodrifFe, 
torapped  in  a  large  smuggler's  coat,  enters  with  Joe,  r, 
and  hastily  in  forms  them  that  the  sailors  are  coming,  anti 
directs  them  to  conceal  the  goods  and  themselves — they  do- 
——Woodriffe  and  Joe  also  conceal  themselves  ;  when  Nancy 
enters,  R,  and  looks  about  for  her  father :  he  starts  out. 

Wood.  Rash  girl!  home,  home  Isay! 

Nancy.  My  dear  father,  1  come  to  tell  you  that  I  saw 
the  sailors — they  are  near  ;  so  quit  this  spot — would 
Aou  too  could  quit  this  desperate  life  ! 

Wood.  It  would  be  desperate  hard  for  me  to  live  any 
other  way  now,  child;  and  I’ll  quit  it  when  convenient 
— 1  follow  it  for  you. 

Nancy.  Forme?  O!  let  me  work,  beg,  starve!  ra¬ 
ther  than— 

Wood.  Any  harm  should  come  to  me? — I  know  your 
angelic  nature— you’re  like — 

{Singing.)  “  A  sweet  little  cherub,”  &c. 

Ha,  life  has  no  charms  for  me  but  you. 

Joe.  {^coming  forward  abruptly. Empty  your  pistol 
here  then,  |  to  his  breast.'\  if  you  care  so  iittle  for  me. 

Wood.  ^  Ever  hasty,  ever  rash;  but  I  won’t  be  angry, 
you  affectionate  bear,  I  won’t:  you  ought  to  know  my  mean¬ 
ing — she’d  starve  rather  than  harm  should  come  to  me. 

Joe.  And  let  me  run  all  the  danger  for  the  same 
reason. 

Wood.  “  Starve  and  run  all  the  danger”— ha !  ha !  ha  I 
it’s  easy  to  talk  of  starving  and  running  your  heads 
against  stone  walls,  but — 

{Singing.)  “  Great  talkers  do  the  least  d’ye  see?” 

Joe.  I’ll  do  all  I  say  at  any  time. 

Hood.  Then  I’d  advise  you  not  to  say  much,  for  least 
said’s  soonest  mended,  [distant  halloo  of  Sailors.]  Hide, 
hide,  they’re  coming;  I  shall  stop  here  awhile,  [aside.] 
I  have  a  trick  to  play. 

Joe.  You’ll  not  hide  ? 
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the  smuggeer’s  daughter, 

fV  od.  Not  now. 

Joe  Neither  will  I  then. 

Nancy.  And  I  will  fall  with  my  dear  father. 

Wood.  Was  ever  man  so  teazed  with  troublesome  af¬ 
fection  ?— my  dear  children,  I  don’t  know  how  to  express 
the  gratitude  of  my  heart  for  your  fondness  ;  but  if  you 

don  t  g'o  I’ll  knock  you  both  down,  you  darlin  '•  tor- 
mentors,  I  will.  -  ^ 


IMuste.  Nancy  is  going,  but  finding  Joe  reluctant,  she  catches  his 
arm  to  induce  him  to  go  ;  after  some  hesitation,  which  exhibits 
anxiety  about  his  father,  he  does  :  they  hide.  Woodriffe  runs  up 
a  -platform  into  a  cavity,  and  disappears. 

Music.-Enler  MainBRACE,  Aiu  WORTH,  and  Sailors;  search 
aooul~as  they  search,  and  go  into  cavities,  Smunglers  re-appear 
stealing  away  across  the  mouth  of  cave  ;~Sailors,  %-c.  all  go  up  and 

disappear—Woodrijfe  comes  down,  dressed  as  a  sailor— -Allworth 
has  gone  off,  l. 

Wood.  In  this  dress,  and  with  an  Irish  brogue  they 
won’t  know  me.  [Allworth  entering  at  the  back  toiih 
three  or  four  Sailors,  Woodrife  sees  him.]  Ha!  is' it 
he,  or  his  ghost?— but  as  ghosts  don’t  wear  reg-i- 
mei^als,  I  suppose  ’tis  he— he  made  my  heart  jump, 
as  if  he  d  been  a  Custom  House  officer.  I’ll  p-et  him 

^hose  cupboards,  [pointing  to  ca¬ 
vities.]  till  they  are  all  gone,  [approaching  him.]  Sure 
and  sow],  your  honour,  I  know  that  that  pRssatre  leads 
to  the  place  where  Woodriffe,  the  smuggler,  cottons  him¬ 
self  up  in  lavender;  O,  that’s  a  big  blackguard,  anv 
your  honour;  and  if  we  go  together,  we  shall  be 

hiui  as  asy  as  you’ll  sav 

Darby  Mullaghan. 

_  Cap.  [to  Sailors.]  Your  orders  require  not  blood  but 

Wolf  ^  [Exeunt  Sailors. 

Wood  [aside.]  He  wishes  to  save  me ;— fait,  your 

honour,  he  II  resist  to  the  last,  and  never  run  ill  he 
hasn’t  a  leg  to  stand  on. 

Cap.^  I’ll  attack  him  alone,  and  have  the  credit  of 
father!’”^  myself,  [cmffe.]  I  must  save  my  Nancy’s 

Wood,  [aside.]  I  see  how  the  wind  serves:— well  if 

your  honour  will,  you  will;  but  if  you  get  kilt  see  what  a 
pretty  story  you’ll  be  telliug  „,e  .,L,  tinley!,^  ZwTe. 

“r'*"  "POO 

film  ;  —  I\lainbruce  comes  doion.  ^ 

Wood,  [pointingto  JI.  cavil, J.}  Fait  and  I’m  glad 
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your  honour  came  ; — four  desperate  fellows  have  just 
ijone  in  there,  and  I  wouldn’t  take  the  liberty  of  going 
in  before  your  honour. 

{^Mainbrace  goes  in^  and  is  shut  in  by  Woodriffe,  Sai¬ 
lors  enter  and  he  joins  them. 

Wood.  Musha  good  luck,  boys !  the  lieutenant  has  gone 
that  way  after  the  blackguards. 

{^pointing  to  cave  mouth. 
Rooney.  Musha  good  luck  !  and  you  don’t  belong  to  us 
a  bit ;  for  sarrah  the  Irishman,  myself  excepted,  and 
that’s  not  worth  mentioning,  belongs  to  the  crew. 

Wood.  What,  n»y  Rooney  !  and  do  you  forget  Terence 
O’Dogherty  of  the  Fly  Flap  schooner? 

Rooney.  And  that  same’s  any  body  else  but  yourself. 
Wood.  Sure  a’n’t  I  coming  into  port  here  to-day  ;  and, 
hearing  of  your  smuggling  cruize,  didn’t  I  volunteer,  be¬ 
cause  my  duty  obligated  me? 

Rooney.  And  disgraced  the  seaman’s  blue,  by  putting 
into  it  a  cargo  of  smugglation  ;  why,  bad  luck  to  you, 
you’re  WoodrifFe  the  smuggler  himself,  and  a  pretty 
sheep  in  wolf’s  clothing  you  are,  so  you  are. 

Wood.  May-be  I’m  not  myself,  as  you  don’t  seem  to 
know  me. 

Rooney.  O,  fait,  and  I  do  know  you. 

Wood.  Didn’t  Isay  you  did? — by  the  powers  we’ll 
have  a  naggin  to  this  meeting  any  way ;  and  now,  my 
honies,  we’ll  be  after  them  in  style. 

Rooney.  O,  fait,  but  you’ll  not  get  over  the  style  that 
way  [seizes  him — the  rest  assist. 

Wood.  Shiver  the  Customs  !  I’m  trapped :  be  cau¬ 
tious  ;  your  lieutenant’s  already  in  our  power,  and  if  1 
blow  this  whistle,  that  instant  he’ll  have  no  more  brains 
than  a  brace  of  slugs  will  leave  him. 

[Music. — He  dashes  one  or  two  of  them  down — springs  into  an  upper 
opening  of  the  cave,  nndf  as  they  attempt  to  follow  him,  he  presents 
his  pistols  at  them — they  have  only  bludgeons,  and  through  their  he¬ 
sitation,  he  escapes  at  the  aperture  ;  they,  however,  rush  up  and  dis¬ 
appear  through  the  opening.— ^Joe  and  Nancy  come  from  their  hiding 
place  at  another  part  of  the  cave — Joe  hears  one  of  the  sailors,  that 
went  after  IVoodrijfe,  halloo!  and  running  to  the  stone  which  con¬ 
fines  Mainhruce,  tells  his  sister  they  will  go  in  there, — he  removes  it, 
and  Mainhrace  comes  out — seizes  Nancy  ;  Joe  rescues  her  ;  and 
he  and  Mainhrace  fight — during  their  combat,  Nancy  runs 
nv  the  platform  into  the  opening  where  her  f after  went,  and  dis. 
appears; — Mainhraceaad  Joe  fight  off,  R..  upstage;  —  Woodriffe 
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enters,  L.  signifies  he  will  disclose  himself  to  Allworth — removes 
the  stone  for  that  purpose,  hut  hearing  a  halloo  behind,  hides  him- 
self. — Nancy  runs  down,  pursued  by  sailors,  just  as  Allworih 
comes  out — she  meets  him — screams — thinking  he  is  a  spirit  ;  and 
running  away,  her  father  catches  her  in  his  arms  ;  the  sailors  beset  ^ 
her  father,  who  opposes  them  with  his  pistols — Allworth  goes  off  ;  — 
at  last  Rooney  and  George  spring  behind  Woodrijfe  and  pinion  his 
arms,  while  Kit  seizes  Nancy, — Allworth  coming  in  seizes  and 
turns  Kit  round,  saying — 

“  We  war  not  with  women.” 

Nancy,  in  her  agitation  not  observing  it  is  Allworfh,  runs  out ; — 
Smugglers  now  drive  Sailors  down  ; — Allworth  directs  Rooney  to 
assist  the  Sailors,  signifying  that  he  will  secure  Woodriffe  ; — 
Rooney  obeys,  and  Allworth  seizes,  hut  purposely  lets  go  his  hold 
of  IVoodriffe,  who,  turning  round,  presents  one  pistol  at  George's 
head,  who  abandons  him,  and  another  at  Allworth,  and  so  escapes 
JIainbrace  and  Joe  come  down  fighting  ; — Joe  sees  Allworth,  is 
struck  with  the  sight  and  runs  off  terrified  ; — Sailors,  assisted  by 
the  others,  notv  beat  Smugglers  off,  at  the  back  of  the  stage,  and 
drop  falls, 

END  OF  ACT  I. 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  I. — Inside  of  Woodrifl'e's  cottage. 

Music, — Enter  Nancy,  r,  afitated,  under  the  impression 
that  she  has  seen  AUworth' s  spirit — takes  the  bloody 
frill  from  her  bosom,  gazes  at  and  rreeps  over  it  ;  then 
throws  herself  on  the  chair  in  despair. —  IVoodriffe  en~ 
ters,  11. 

Wood.  M3'  child  fainting  again!  —  I  suppose  she 
tliought  Allworth  a  spirit: — Nance  !  Nance  ! — my  love  I 
— she  don’t  speak  ; — lia,  there’s  no  remedy  like  brandy  ;  < 
{pulling  out  the  wicker -hot tie.']  it  does  me  good,  fjrours 
some  down  her  throat — she  revives  a  little.]  and  it  ha.s  doi;c 
her  good  too, — I  thought  it  would;  come  my  lambkin. 
[raising  her.]  you  thought  you  saw  Allworth’s  ghost.  1 
know  you  did;  but  he’s  alive,  my  girl,  all  alive — all 
alive,  O  ! 

Nancy.  Was  he  not  murdered  ? 

Wood.  No  more  than  my  grandmother,  who  died  an 
untimely  death  at  ninety-four,  cutting  her-dast  tooth; — 
he  lives  I  tell  you. 

Nancy.  Lives  ! — do  not  trifle  with  me. 


SCENE  I.]  THE  SMTTGGLER’S  DAUGHTER.  25 

Wood.  Why,  you  jade,  I’ve  no  time  to  trifle ;  they’re 
after  me — they’ll  tear  me  from  thee, 

Nancy.  Tliey  shall  not— where  you  are,  I’ll  be. 

JVood.  Amid  the  horrors  of  a  prison  ? 

Nancy.  I  will  soothe  thee,  my  dear  father. 

IV  ood.  At  the  place  of  death — 

Nancy.  With  thee  shall  1  die — for  sure  the  moment 
that  wrests  life  from  thee  will  break  my  heart. 

Wood.  My  dear  girl,  don't  talk  so,  you  bring  tears 
from  me — and  1  haven’t  shed  tears  since — 1  scraped  the 
Imrse-radisl),  yesterday,  sits  down,  faint.}  You  are 
faint — you  want  air. 

\WoodrifJ'e  opens  slmtter — Joe  dashes  in  at  the  door,  and 
bolts  it — he  is  out  of  breath. 

Nancy,  [starting  212),}  He  lives  !  my  dear  brother  ! — 
All  worth  lives  ! 

Joe.  Either  he  or  his  ghost  does,  for  I  saw  one  of  them, 
and  for  the  first  time  in  my  life  felt  what  fear  was;  but 
they’re  coming,  father,  they  have  tracked  us. 

Wood.  Let  them  come,  my  boy,  I’m  in  my  own  castle; 
every  man’s  house  is  England’s  liberty  hall,  and,  Isheio- 
ing  his  pist0ls.}  here’s  Act  of  Parliament  to  defend  mine. 

Joe.  [shewing  a  bludgeon.^  And  here’s  a  rider  to  the 
bill, .and  a  rough  rider  into  the  bargain. 

[3Iusic. — Hallooing  heard — Nancy  runs  of,  r.  s.  e.  All^ 
worth  jumps  in  at  the  vjindoiv—  Woodrife  f  res  a  pistol, 
unconscious  who  it  is  ;  and  when  Allwortk  has  jumped 
in,  Joe  secures  the  window,  while  he  is  jumping  Joe 
stands  by  the  door — Woodri  fe,  'R-.  — stage  door. 

Wood,  [with  terror,  of  ter  having  fred.']  ’Tis  Captain 
Allworth. 

Cap.  Aye,  safe  and  sound,  in  spite  of  your  pistol. 

Wood.  Thank  heaven  ! — but  your  duly  arms  you 
against  me — wherefore  seek  me  ? 

Cap.  To  save  your  life — 1  know  you  have  secret  pas¬ 
sages  for  escape  ;  fly,  then,  for  your  liouse  is  beset. 

Nancy,  [running  in.}  ’Tis  his  voice. 

[they  embrace. — Halloas  groio  louder, 

JVood.  [opening  o.p,  a  trap-door.}  Save  that  Angel,  All¬ 
worth,  while  .Joe  and  I  go  under  hatches  abit, — we  shall 
soon  be  back,  Nance.  [Allworth  and  Nancy  talk  apart. 

Joe.  But  this  looks  likerunning  away,  father. 

JVood.  Very  much  like  it  indeed  ;  but  we  musn’t  risk 
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thecaptain's  life  if  he's  seen  with  us  they’ll  give  him 
court  martial  for  his  mercy  ; — down  with  you. 

[Joe  goes  down  trap  unwillingly. 

Joe.  Well,  I’m  going. 

Wood.  Going ;  aye,  the  fair  way  to  be  taken  and  tuck¬ 
ed  up — down,  I  say  !  [Joe  disappears— -Woodriffe follows. 

Wood.  Here  we  go,  like  run  goods.  [they  disappear. 

Nancy.  O,  save  my  father  !  [knocking  heard. 

Cap.  I  will,  if  it  be  possible — retire,  and  I  will  dis¬ 
perse  them. 

[Music. — Allworth  puts  her  'n  at  the  door,  l. — he  opens 

the  window  cautiously ;  and,  as  they  burst  open  the  door, 
he  jumps  out  of  the  window — this  to  be  so  done  as  that 
they  don’t  observe  him,  he  not  wishing  to  be  seen  there. 
—Sailors  rush  in  and  look  about. 

George.  The  bird’s  flown ! 

Kit.  But  we  haven’t  overhawled  the  cage. 

[opens  the  door  where  Nancy  is,  and  brings  her  out. 

George.  Where’s  old  Harry,  wench  ? — deliver  him  up, 
or  you  must  go  into  the  bilboes  for  him. 

Nancy.  Death  has  no  fear  that  will  make  me  betray 
my  father. 

Kit.  Death ; — no,  no,  we’re  not  going  to  kill  you _ 

a  British  tar  loves  the  petticoat  too  well  to  harm  it. 

Rooney.  And  are  you  after  laving  the  Irish  tar  out  of 
the  consani,  you  blackguard? — ax  the  ladies — fait,  if  an 
Irishman  turned  traitor  to  them  he’d  never  be  able  to  look 
himself  in  the  face  again. 

Lieutenant  Mainbrace  entering  at  door. 

Lieut.  Well,  have  you  got  the  old  lugger,  boys? 

George.  No,  your  honour,  but  here’s  a  tight  little 
frigate  we’ve  captured. 

Lieut.  A  tight  frigate,  indeed, — I’ll  take  her  in  tow. 

Nancy,  [with  dignity Know  your  distance,  sir ;  and 
know  that  true  valour  and  humanity  are  inseparable. 

Allworth  re-entering  at  door. 

Cap,  Stand  off!  [to  Mainbrace.']  Your  duty  is  to  seek 
the  smuggler,  not  his  daughter. 

Lieut.  And  your  duty  is — 

Cap.  To  protect  a  woman  in  affliction,  as  long  as  I 
can  wield  the  sword  I  have  the  honour  to  wear  in  the 
service  of  my  country,  {taking  her  under  his  arm.l  Now 
let  me  see  the  man  who  will  dare  molest  her  ! 
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Lieut,  As  for  molesting,  smite  my  taffril — but 
Cap.  [aside  to  MainbraceJ]  Come,  come,  Mainbrace, 
we’ll  reckon  after— let’s  look  to  duty  now.  [sees  the  trap¬ 
door  move — aside.^  Ha,  the  trap-door  moves,  he  is  return- 
ing.  [aside  to  Mainbrace.^  Leave  the  girl  here — set  guards 
round  the  door,  and  if  Woodrifte  come  he  must  be  se¬ 
cured — you  understand  ? 

'jieut.  Aye,  aye. — George,  Kit,  Rooney,  Dan,  and  the 
rest  of  you,  blockade  the  house  ;  and,  if  any  attempt  to 
enter,  grapple  them;  sheer  otf,  you  hulks,  [looking 
rather  sulkily  at  Allworth.]  Have  her  all  to  himself’— 
smite  my  taffril! 

[Exeunt  at  door,  all  but  Nancy,  Allworth  taking  a  hasty 
and  affectionate  leave  of  her. 

Cap.  [aside  to  her  as  he  goes  off  o«L]  Secure  the  door 
and  window. 

[Music. — ’Exeunt  at  door.— She  secures  the  door  and 
window— Woodriffe  cautiously  opens  the  trap~door,  and 
comes  up— she  is  going  to  speak, ivhen  he  puts  his  finger 
to  his  lips  to  enjoin  silence — he  then  takes  her  down  the 
trap,  and  the  scene  shuts  in. 

SCENE  n. — An  open  country. 

Music.— A  Man  enters  with  a  bow  and  arrows,  shooting  for 
his  amusement— -shoots  at  a  bird, — and  then  runs  off  for 
his  arrow. — Enter  WoOdriffe,  Nancy,  and  Joe,  r. 

Wood.  We  are  hunted  like  wolves,  my  children  ;  we 
have  escaped  them  at  present,  but  they  beset  us  at  every 
pas.s— I  want  comfort.  [drinks. 

Joe.  And  I  too,  father. 

[Woodriffe  gwes  bottle— Joe  drinks.— Woodr iff e  sings. 

“  And  Dick  swigg’d  and  Joe  swigg’d,  &c. 

And  swore  there  was  nothing  like  grog.” 

If  we  can  but  get  to  the  sea-side,  the  skiff  is  ready,  and 
then  farewell  to  England  for  ever  I 
{Singing.)  “  Found  all  relations  stranded,  and  went  to  sea  again.” 

Nancy.  And  farewell  to  Alhvorth:  but  all  the  world 
for  my  father  1 

Joe.  And  so  say  I,  Nance. 

Wood.  I  feel  your  affection,  my  children,  [jviping  his 
eyes.]  Horse  radish  again, — I  didn’t  expect  this  hpt  pur¬ 
suit;  but  what  can  you  expect  from  Custom  House  offi- 
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ters  ? — I  had  given  government  Information  that  I  thought 
might  save  us,  but — 

( Singing. J  “  Don’t  be  tlown  hearted,  yo  ho  !” 

Captain  Allworth  /w,  l. 

Cap.  Fly,  fly  !  or  you  are  lost ! — I  have  but  a  moment, 
[to  Woodriffe.^  if  we  meet  publicly,  duty  makes  us  ene¬ 
mies. 

Nancy.  If  you  lift  a  hand  against  my  father  I  am  lost 
to  you  for  ever  ! 

Cap.  [running  of ,  R,]  Distraction! 

[Mainbrace  and  Sailors  rush  in  behind — Woodrife  seeing 
them. 

Wood.  Lost!  lost !— shiver  the  Customs  ! 

[Music. — W oodrife  and  Joe  each  take  a  hand  o  f  Nancy, 
and.  stand  ready  for  attack  ; — Sailors  separate  them, 
and  Woodrife  and  Joe  fight  with  them  ; — Nancy  is 
apart,  distracted; — Ai.lworth,  rushing  in,  catches 
Nancy  in  his  arms,  and  is  carrying  her  off. 

Nancy.  I  will  not  go  !— I  will  not  leave  my  father  ! 

Cap.  [aside  to  her.]  I’ll  save  your  father. 

[Music. — Nancy  springs  from  him,  and  rushes  towards  her 
f other ,  who  isfightingnow  with  Mainbrace ; — Smugglers 
having  rushed  in  and  engagedSailors,  Nancy  clings  round 
her  father,  as  Joe  attacks  Mainbrace  and  relieves  his 
father  ;  who  springs  down  the  stage  luith  his  daughter, 
a  pistol  in  his  hand — Allworth  appears  in  front  of  him. 
fwhen  Nancy  leaves  Allioorth,  previously,  he  mixes  in 
the  battle,  to  save  appearances.  J 

Wood,  [violently  to  Alhoorthi]  You  are  my  foe! — ap¬ 
proach  at  your  peril ! — my  child— -my  child  !  we  will  die 
together. 

Cap.  Fly,  I  will  protect  your  retreat! 

Wood.  1  scorn  to  owe  safety  to  any  arm  but  my  own  , 
— you  are  my  foe  here — approach  not,  or  shiver  the  Cus¬ 
toms  !  you  will  repent  it. 

[Music. — Allworth  seeing  Mainbrace  approach,  appears 

as  if  going  to  attack  Woodrife — Mainbrace  joins  him _ 

Joe  files  to  his  father — Mainbrace  presents  a  pistol  at 
W oodrife— Nancy  throws  herself  across  her  father's 
body,  to  defend  him  from  the  pistol  shot  ;  tvhile  Joe, 
springing  forward,  seizes  and  directs  Mainbrace' s  arm 
upwards—picture  and  pause— Allworth  exhibiting  the 
perturbation,  arising  from  the  conflict  between  duty 
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ctnd  inclination  ;—Ran(lolj)/L  and  Sinit^nlers  rixsh  on 
and  seize  Mambrace ;  while  Woodriffe,  Joe,  and 
Nancy  are  retreating. — George  and  Kit  engage  Joe 
and  drive  hint  oJf\ 

I.ir-ut.  [struggling  with  Smugglers.]  All  worth,  you 

I>ani4  fire,  do  your  duty,  or,  smite  my  taffril,  I’ll  report 
you  !  -/Jr 

Gap,  [(igitated.]  Allworth  never  forgets  his  duty. 

[ //o  approaches  Woodriffe — Nancy  interposes  between 
him  and  her  father,  and  presents  her  breast  for  his 
stuord. 

Nancy.  Strike  here  !  fier  breast.]  I  renounce  you  for 
ever! 

Allworth  is  seized  by  Arynstrong  and  another 
Smuggler,  who  are  going  to  dispatch  him,  when  Nancy, 
Screaming ,  flies  to  him,  and  entreats  Smugglers  to  save 
lint  they  do,  but  nnwilllngly — he  attempts  to  express 
h/s  gratitude  to  Nancy,  seizing  her  hand  ;  she  flings  him 
fiom  her  with  disdain,  and  flies  to  her  father,  who 
engaged  with  Mainbrace,  he  having  broken  from 
Ixandolph,  Sc.  and  Dan  and.  Rooney  coming  to  Main- 
brace's  assistance,  Woodriffe  has  'his  pistol  knocked 
out  o  f  his  hand ; — Mainbrace  seizes  upon  Wood- 
fiffe,  and  Nancy,  who  observes  Allworth — fwho  ex¬ 
hibits  distration,)  flies  to  him — points  out  her  father's 
danger,  and  implores  his  assistance— in  the  impulse  of 
madness.  Allworth  seizes  Mainbrace  by  the  collar,  and 
stein gs  him  from  W oodrijfe  ;  who,  by  this  means,  joins 
his  daughter. 

O 

tJeut.  [jo  Sailors — pointing  to  Allworth."]  Seize  that 
trUitor  to  his  king  ! 

.  He  is  instantly  seized  by  Rooney  and  Dan  ;  and  Joe  rush¬ 
ing  in,  he  and  his  father  secure  Mainbrace,  whenAll- 
n-orth  getting  free  from  Dan,  rescues  Mainbrace,  just 
as  Joe  is  going  to  dispatch  him— the  man  toho  had  the 
now  and  arrows,  entering  at  this  moment,  Woodriffe 
having  no  arms,  seizes  the  bow  and  arrow,  and flx- 
ing  the  arrow,  aims  at  Mainbrace — Joe  and  Allworth 
being  engaged,  Nancy  flies  between  them,  and  makis 
Allicorl-h  go  back  ;  and  then  crossing  to  her  father,  at 
that  instant  he  shoots,  and  she  receives  the  arrow  in  her 
breast,  and  a  general  pause  takes  place,  as  she  falls  in 
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her  father's  arms — Allworth  supporting  her  on  the  op» 
posite  side. 

Arm,  I  am  a  wee  hit  of  a  surgeon,  ye  ken — bring  her 
awa’  yonder,  and  Fse  try  to  save  her. 

Wood.  Save  her ! — save  her ! — and—and— 

\_Music .—He  can  t  speak  more,  but  catches  Armstrong' s 
hand,  and  expresses  great  agitation,— She  is  carried  off^ 
tVoodriffe,  .Toe,  and  Allworlh  going  to  follow  her,  are 
stopped  by  the  Sailors. 


Wood.  I  am  any  man’s  prisoner  now,  shiver  the  Cus- 

■  .  [Joe  stands  sullenly. 

Cap.  Mainbrace,  I  will  explain  all  hereafter,  and  jus- 
tify  it, — will  not  my  parole  suffice  ? 

Lieut.  You  saved  my  life,  and  mine  shall  be  answer- 
able  for  yours  ; — release  him. 


{^Allworth  released,  runs  off  to  Nancy, 
Lieut.  Now,  you  smuggling  rascals,  smite  my  taffril, 
but  you’ll  be  run  up  at  the  yard-arm. 

Wood.  Tell  me  my  girl  is  safe,  and  I  shall  die  con¬ 
tent ; — if  she  die  then  nothing  is  left  me  to  make  life 
worth  keeping. 

Joe.  [feelingly  reproachful.']  Father— 

Wood.  Yes,  yes,  you  my  boy ;  but  we  shall  die  toge¬ 
ther — and  when  our  time  comes,  we  revenge _ 


[At  this  moment  a  horn  is  heard  without — all  start, _ a 

man  comes  down  the  hill  and  comes  forward, 

Lieut.  What  cheer,  my  hearty  ? 

Mari.  Woodriffe,  the  smuggler,  having  put  govern¬ 
ment  iri  possession  of  a  secret,  which  has  led  to  great  re¬ 
sults,  is  pardoned,  with  his  companions  ' — here’s  the 
pardon. 


[Srnugglers,  who  are  all  conquered,  jump  up  and  join  the 
Sailors  tri  a  huzza,— Mainbrace  very  conspicuous  in 
this,  while  W oodriffe  exhibits  no  particular  joy. 

Lieut.  The  swab  that  wouldn’t  huzza  to  shake  hands 
with  the  enemy  after  he  nas  struck  his  flag,  is  not  worth 
the  name  of  a  British  tar,  smite  my  taffril.  r^o  WoodrifFe  I 
give  us  your  hand  old  rough  and  tough, _Vou’re  a  ^^od 

fellow  after  all;  there’s  your  pardon.  [^ivin^it 

Wood.  1  ell  me  my  child  lives,  and  the  pardon’s  wel¬ 
come  ;  if  if  comes  like  a  rich  inheritance  to  a  dying 
man  j—rny  child  !  my  child  !  ^  ® 
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Ran  [^running  in.}  She’s  safe — she’s  safe  !  the  arrow 
was  blunt,  and  only  indicted  a  desli  wound. 

Wood.  Safe  ! — where  is  she  ? 

\^Is  running  off  to  seek  her — Joe,  who  ran  off  the  moment 
pardon  was  pronounced,  comes  in  with  Armstrong,  All¬ 
worth,  and  Nancy — Woodriff'e  clasps  her  to  his  bosom. 

Wood.  A 11  worth  1  can  now  give  you  the  daughter  of  a 
free  man — this  is  a  big,  a  proud  heart — guilt  and  misfor¬ 
tune  had  nearly  broken  it  j  but  mercy,  the  attribute  of 
the  British  throne,  came  to  heal  it  ;  that  which  is  for¬ 
given  should  be  forgotten;  good-bye  to  smuggling; 
mark  the  advantage  of  clemency  !  welcome,  once  more, 
rough  honesty,  and  the  return  of  a  q[uiet  mind;  guilt 
leads  only  to  misery,  and  misery’s  a  very  uncomfortable 
bedfellow  ;  penitence  is  the  best  appeal  to  peace:  I  trust 
that  the  hasty  errors  of  Woodritfe  will  be  pardoned,  aad 
a  kind  acceptance  given  to  the  Smuggler’s  Daughter. 

Omnes.  Huzza ! 

DISPOSITION  OF  THE  CHARACTERS  AT  THE 
FALL  OF  THE  CURTAIN. 

Smug.  Horse.  Arm.  Ran.  Roon.  Kit,  Geo.  Sailois 

'  Toe,  Wood.  Nancy.  Allworth.  Main.  Dan. 
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List  of  Cmnbeiiand's  Minor  Theatre. 


VOL.  I. 

I  The  Pilot 

S  Heart  of  Mid-Lothian 
t  The  Inchcape  Bell 
4  The  Mason  of  Buda 
4  The  Scapegrace 
6=  Suil  Dhuv,  the  Coiner 
f  The  Earthquake 
8  “  My  Old  Woman  ** 

8  filassaniellp 

VOL.  II. 

10  fJoii  Giovknni 

11  Paul  Jones 

12  Luke  the  Labourer 
is  Crazy  Jane 

14  The  Flying  Dutchmar* 

15  “  Fes  !!'  ” 

10  The  Forest  Oracle 

1 7  Ivanhoe 

18  The  Floating  Beacon 

VOL.  III. 

10  Sylvanna 

20  Tom  Bowling 

21  Innkeeper  of  Abbeville 

22  The  Lady  of  tlie  Lake 
2a  Billy  Taylor 

24  The  Two  Gregorios 

25  The  Wandering  Boys 

26  Paris  and  London 

27  A  Day  after  the  Fair 

VOL.  IV. 

28  Humphrey  Clinker 
20  Mischief  Making 
80  Joan  of  Arc 

yj  The  Ruffian  Boy 

32  The  Fortunes  of  Nigel 

33  Tile  Wreck 

34  Everybody’s  Husband 
S-S  Banks  of  the  Hudson 
33  Guy  Faux 

VOL.  V. 

87  The  Devil’s  Ducat 
38  Mazeppa 
Sy  Mutiny  at  the  Nore 

40  Pedlar’s  Acre 

41  “No!!!” 

42  Peveril  of  the  Peak 
4ii  Thalaba 

44  Waverly 

4o  Winning  a  Husband 
VOI..  VI. 

46  Hofer,  the  Tell  of  the 

47  Paul  Clifford  [Tyrol 

48  Damon  and  Pythias 

40  The  Three  Hunchbacks 
So  Tower  of  Neale 

81  Sworn  at  Highgate 

82  Mary  Glastonbury 
4'''‘  I'iie  Red  Rover 

84  The  Golden  Farmer 


VOL.  VII. 

55  Grace  Huntley 

56  “  The  Sea !  ” 

57  Clerk  of  Clerkenwell 

58  Hutofthe Red  Mountain 

59  John  Street.  Adelphi 

60  Lear  of  Private  Life 

61  John  Overy 

62  The  Spare  Bed 

63  Smuggler’s  Daughter 

VOL.  VIII. 

The  Cedar  Chest 
66  Wardock  Kennilson 

66  The  Shadow 

67  Ambrose  Gwinett 

68  Gilderoy 
The  Fate  of  Calas 

70  The  Young  Reefer 
7t  Revolt  of  theWorkhonse 

72  Man  and  the  Marquis 

VOL  IX. 

73  Gipaey  Jack 

74  Lurline 

75  The  Fire  Raiser 

76  The  Goldeu  Calf 

77  Man-Fred 

78  Charcoal  Burner 
MyPoll  and  my  Partner 


79 


80  The  Sixes 


81 


[Joe’ 


Good-Looking  Fellow 
82  Wizard  of  the  Moor 
VOL  X. 

Roof  Scrambler 

84  Diamond  Arrow 

85  Robber  of  the  Rhine 

86  Eugene  Aram 

87  Eddystone  Elf 

88  My  Wife’s  Husband 

89  Married  Bachelor 

90  Shakspeare’s  Festival 

91  Van  Dieman’s  Land 

92  Le  Pauvre  Jacques 

VOL  XI. 

93  Rochester 

94  The  Ocean  of  Life 

95  An  Uncle  too  Many 

96  The  Wild  Man 

97  Rover’s  Bride 

98  Beggar  of  Cripplegate 

99  Paul  the  Poacher 

1 00  Thomas  k  Becket 

101  Pestilenceof  Marseilles 

102  UnfortiinateMissBailey 

VOL  XII. 

103  Humpbacked  Lover 

104  Bound  ’Prentice  to  a 

Waterman 
March  of  Intellect 
Joconue  I 

I’lie  Koetiba  [dvsai 

Shipwreck  of  the  Me-I 


109  Chain  of  Guilt 

110  Ion 

11 1  Mistletoe  Boug^ 

112  My  Friend  'J’hom 

VOL.  XIII. 

113  Buttle  of  Sedgemc 

114  The  Larboard  Fiu 
1J6  Frederick  the  Gre 

116  The  Turned  Hea/1 

117  Wapping  Old  Stai 

118  Man  with  thecarpe 

119  Hercules 

120  Female  Alassaronl 

121  Reform 

122  Fatal  Snow  StolTn 
VOL.  XI  Vi. 

123  Venus  in  Arms 

124  Earl  of  Poverty^ 

125  Siamese  TwinaP 

126  Austerlitz 

127  Payable  at  Siglfj 

128  The  Bnll  Fighter 

129  Rich  Man  of  Fran! 
ISO  Richard  Plantagen 

131  Don  Quixote 

132  Black-Eyed  Siiii^y 

133  The  Great  Devil*^ 

VOL.  XV. 

1^  Cqrse  of  Maminiju 

13.5  Jack  Siieppard 

136  Paul  the  Pilot 

137  The  Boarding  Hotii 

138  Rule  Britannia 

139  The  'IVins  of  War 

140  The  Venetian 

141  The  Bashful  Man 

142  Ravens  of  Orleans 

148  Ten  Thou  land  a  Fs 
144  Under  the  Rose 

14.5  Sully  in  our  Alley 

146  Haunted  Hulk 

147  Susan  Hopley 

148  Jack  in  the  Water 

149  Marianne,  the  Child 
Charity 

150  Our  Village 

151  The  Barber  Baron 

152  Sixteen-String  Jacl 


105 

106 
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[ow  to  grow  Rich 
'ortiine’s  Frolic 
•he  Haunted  Tower 
VOL.  XXXI. 

[iUing  no  Murder 
Ir.  and  Mrs.  Pringle 
'he  Antiquary 
agreeable  Surprise 
'he  Son-In-Law 
)pen  House 
^alls  of  Clyde 
,  2,  3,  4,  5,  by  Adver- 
isement  [try 

*eeping Tom  of  Coven- 
VOL.  XXXII. 

'astie  of  Andalusia 
)ne  o’clock 
fulian 
3omu8 

^ontainbleau 
rhe  English  Fleet 
kVidow,  or  Who  Wins  ? 
rhe  Camp 
Personation 
VOL.  XXXTII. 

Maid  or  Wife 
Castle  of  Sorrento 
Faustus 
All  at  Coventry 
Pom  and  Jerry 
Robert  the 
Lestocq 

Cataract  of  the  Cinges 
The  Old  Regimentals 
VOL.  XXXIV. 
Presumptive  Evidence 
Wild  Oats 
Hit  or  Miss 
Ambitlor 

Jew  and  the  Doctor 
Knights  of  the  Cross 
Is  he  Jealous? 
Hundred  Pound  Note 
Rugantino 
The  Steward 
VOL.  XXXV. 

Zarah 
The  Miser 
The  Iron  ChesS 
The  Romp 
Mountaineers 
The  Lottery  Tlcl>8t 
Nettlewig  Hall 
Quite  at  Home 
Make  your  Wills 
My  Husband’s  Ghost 
VOL.  XXXVI. 

A  Bold  Stroke  for  s 
Husband 

Syivester  Daggerwood 
GU  Bias 


279  Aladdin 

280  Blue  Beard 

281  John  Bull 

282  The  Invincible^ 

283  Malvina 

284  The  Review 

285  Rob  Roy 

VOL.  XXXVIl. 

28R  The  Mendicant 
•287  Poor  Gentleman 

288  The  Quaker 

289  Jack  Brag 

290  My  Daughter,  SU 

291  The  Young  Quake 

292  Battle  of  Hexham 

293  Exchange  no  Robb  ry 

294  St.David’sDay  [smiths 

295  Love  Laughs  at  Lock- 
VOL.  XXXVIII. 

296  Heir  at  Law 

297  Netley  Abbey 

•2^  Raymond  and  Agnes 
299  Foscari 
.300  Management 
301  Venoni 

3(12  Three  and  the  Deuce 

303  Past  Ten  o’Clock 

304  The  Jew 

V)5  The  Devil  to  Pay 
VOL  XXXIX. 

306  Blue  Devils 

307  The  Dramatist 

308  Youth,  Love,  and  Folly 

309  The  Hunterof  the  Alps 

310  Adelgitha 

311  Kenilworth 

312  Sprigs  of  Laurel 

313  For  England,  ho  t 

314  False  Alarms 

315  The  Wedding  Day 

VOL.  XL. 

316  The  Sui  render  of  Calais 

317  Therese 

•318  Foundlingof  the  Forest 
319  Love’s  Labour’s  Lost 
3^10  How  to  Die  for  Love 

321  The  Delinquent 

322  The  Invisible  Girl 

323  The  Peasant  Boy 
3*24  Catch  Him  who  Can 

325  Love 

VOL.  XLI. 

326  The  Love- Chase 

327  The  Young  Hussar 
.328  The  Secret 

329  The  First  Floor 

330  The  Broken  Sword 
,331  The  Travellers 

332  Plot  and  Counterplot 
838  Loclolfika 


rlston 


340 

341 

342 
843 


348 

.349 

350 

351 


334  My  Spouse  and  I 

335  Chrononhotonthulog04 
VOL.  XLIl. 

336  The  Hunchbayk 

337  Court  and  City 
3,38  Free  and  Easj 
339  Cobbler  of  Pr6 

Five  Miles  Off 
The  Devil’s  BAilga 
Uncle  Rip 
Love’s  Sacriflbe 

344  Attic  Story 

345  The  Mogul  TalS 

VOL.  xi.yk 

346  I'he  Postilion 

347  The  African# 

Of  Age  To  MorT.-rw 
Bombastes  Furh>so 
Love  Makes  a  Man 
Guy  Mannering 

352  Amoroso,  King  uf  Little 
Britain 

353  Bertram 

354  The  Curfew 

355  Simpson  and  Oo. 

VOL.  LXIY. 

856  His  First  Chaiupwgne 

857  Anthony  and  Cleopatia 

558  Affair  of  Honour 

559  The  Provost  of  Brug**#, 
by  G.  W.  Lovell 

860  A  Boland  for  an  Oltvei 

861  ThreeWeeksafter  Mttx- 

362  The  Queen’s  Bench  by 

riage  [Leman  RetW 

363  Damon  and  Pythias,  Ay 
Banim  and  Sliiel 

864  A  Clear  Case,  by  (jH 
bert  a  Becket 

ContiHued  the 


Davidson'^ 
nramatic  Opern*^ 

6d.  each,  as  adapted  for  live 
English  Stage ;  Is.  each 
with  the  Italian  on  fftcing 
pages. 

1  Robert  le  Diahle 

2  Hayd4e,  or  the  ^<ret 

3  Uaughterofthe  liegUJMmi 

4  Marriage  of  Figaso 

5  La  Sonnambula 

6  The  Maid  and  Magpie 

7  Acis  and  Galatea 

8  Der  Freyschuts^  played 
at  Drury  Lans 


